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CHAPTER VII.

Harrigan, That'a Mai

KVER tiefor had the airN that Ions. paneled room been
l -- f -- ,J iiiiTUHrKni wiiu uail Mill- -

f preened hilarity. At first her
xiamI binwlij la.

termlttent little mint)', which refused
to stay entirely (writ op. lie frowns I at
her seemingly Inane interruptions of
the technical discussion Into which he
bad Immediately plunged with the
F.ust Coast company's engineer until
be could no lunger lienor the smile
which pulled at the 111 of the latter,
too, at every fresh attempt of the girl
to awing the conversation Into an ut-

terly Irrelevant channel. He looked
aroiiiiil the tahle then anil caught the
gleaiu In Caleb'a eyea. lie took note of
Miss Harsh a Illuminated face and save

I ' way to a hunt of querulouHiieaa not all
simulation.

"What la the Joker he demanded la
voice that aet them to rocking la

their rbslrs. "Lt me in on It, let m
laugh, too. If there la anything worth
laughing at. Cal, you're growing oluV-o- ld

and feeble wltted."
Barbara lobleil her head meekly.

Her giggle. boweTer, waa shameless.
Alllaoo bad bad etperlenre with bla
daughter's aeemlng meekness. More-
over, the working of Caleb'a and 'a

face baffled biro. He waited,
fuming.

"Just before you and L'ucle Cal came
In we we were talking about the
weather," the girl gurgled. "Mr. O'Mara
predicted It would rain eoon. and I Just
wanted to aak him what made bins
think so."

It waa very quiet for a moment.
Bute aat, little red of face blmaelf.
facing acroaa Into the glrl'e (tarry eyea.

"Go ahead," aha prompted hi til, with
t gasp

Then bla llpa began to curl until a
mile overspread hla face and half

cloned bla eyes. He leaned back and
rained obediently a quaintly solemn,
quaintly boyish treble.

"I wa'n't " be averred sober- -

Ny. "ner I wa n t tlilnkln' It will. It'll
Jeet be ralnio' come aun up, and It'll be
good fer till Wednesdsy fer sure"

li At tb beginning of that quavering
Statement Ieiter Allison's I1e fell

f apart Tbey remained open long after
I Kiev bad finished. Once be atarted to
Ijiae, and then dropped back Into bla
dpbalr. dunifouuded. There waa no
JHoubt ronceriilng the aucceaa of bla
blaugbter'a query. At laat he got to

a leei auu pauuca arouna m uiuie.
Ith band on either of the boy's

boulders be turned that browned face
ip to bla own.

You." be murmured weakly. "You!
nd Elliott aald that you could out- -

ueas dear old Mother Nature heraelft
.Veil, I'nj blanked!"

Tbey talked no more busbies at
ble that morning, and Alllaon found

,nt nnmrtntilt In mil. hlma,lf
eanl at alL Even the reticence which

jieenied a art of Steve a grav face
find big body waa a wept aside licfore
tb tumult of questions that tumbled

Worn Barbora'a llpa, promptly to b
Igupplemented by Caleb whenever ber
jarcatb gave out.

It waa minutes before Alllaon could
aYedge In single remark, longer than

bat before be BtopiJ frowning to
aiself In fashion wbl h mud Caleb

faa member tbat moment of lueipllcable
kbemence outside on the veranda.
Xbey bad retrogressed aa far as tbs
ftnjlne" tbe "steam InJInc" when Al
ison Anally made blmaelf beard.

" What I can't remember la Just why
&H1 left ua so auddenly. I know It was

me sort of rumpua, with Ilarbara
VJ alwaya woman, of

puree but I can't recall"
til paused to Kmler paused and be--

war Immediately of Darbara'a
I, lft silence and Steve's hint of self
Huaclouaneaa. Then It all returned to

in with, rush. II bad bla turn.
uOb, but I do remember," he
awled. "Why, of course of course!
wss matter of knight errantry and

idlea fair! Hut who waa It whose
iolc conflicted with your,own?"

1 cocked bla bead on on aide, mock
loughtful; then be fell to pounding

kue and roared with laughter.
Archie Wlckersbaui!" b shouted.
fcble Wlekerabam ob, Lord! I nev--

eally appreciated tbat melee until
minute. And you promised tbat

d b back, didu't you, and well,
d, ber you are! Bhak baud

fit Steve, And, If I may b par- -

kd tb Idiom, allowtn to assure
that It waa iouii battler
It did nothing else, Allison' pon- -

In raillery served one cud. It re- -

d any sentimental awkwardness
lU might have attached to the epl- -

and yet th girl rather reunited
being boa completely ' reduced to

of fsrc comedy. When tb men
sfter breakfast, to go down lute

pwn, ah, too, declared ber luten- -

f accompanying them, aa though
fe tb expected thing. Sue cross- -

k lawn at Bteve'a side, siiead of
tbsr anil Caleb, who Miss Baraii

t all
will
k.
has

vers
bor

Iway
a la

1.

of

all

wafted for short time In aTlem1,
their eyea anon the slender Ann re In
short skirt and wooly sweater hex Ida
th taller on In bin flannel before
them. And, a usual, Allison was the
Brat to apeak

"Now I know what you meant when
you referred to that trip up the Went
branch, Cal." he aald. "And you were
right It does take stuff to make that
sort of gentleman. Isn't there any
thing more to tell me? I am truly In
terested. Cal."

Ro Caleb told him then of "Old
Tom's" tin hoi. And while he waa ex
plaining the man and girl ahead, alt In
one breath, sklpiied back to that day
before yesterday, now ninny yenr
gone. There was a quality of camn
raderle In the girl's half psrted Up
and eager Itnpulalvenes of tonciie thnt
morning that was entirely horinli. Rut
when Uteve finally aiked for lieverenu

lurry leveremi. who hud followed

him to tbe bedge gap that day and
laid one band nMin his bowed, shamed
ihonldcr the light went from Bar-
bara's eyes. And Hrephen O'Mnra, who
lid not understand at first the quick
hurt which entered them, stopped smil-
ing ten.

"I liked him," Pteve said simply.
"I've alwaya remembered and liked
hlta. Thinking of him and-a- nd bns
often kept me from being too lonely
nights, when I waa lonely enough."

"lo ymi remember a little girl who
wna at our place the summer you were
here?" Rnrbnra then asked. "A pale.
ml lipped, very shy little thing named
Mary UraveaT"

Htephen nodded.
"And do you remember bow even

then Carry acemed to care for her?
He was alwaya aiiercllloiia with the
rest of us; he tormented us or Ignored
ua entirely, but never her."

Again the Inclination of tbe head.
""Veil, he grew up Just tbat way,"

Barbara went on, thoughtfully. "Una
never could tell what waa behind bla
Indifference or or flippancies. II
mocked at things, rustoma and courses
of action, which we have come to ac
cept and and recognize. But he was
alwaya gentle with her. and kind, and

nh. I think reverend la the right
word! Now, knowing Garry aa I do
aa you will when you aee hlui again
the phrase may 4n atrauge one to
apply to him. And yet It deacrlbea best
his besting toward Mary Cravea two

"yesrs ago
Khe in walking more slowly now.

without knowing It
"lie loved her with his whole soul.

Mr. O'Mara. and ahe married another
man, almost without word of expla
nation to him. Nobody ever clteJ Garry
aa a shining example, but be that man
whom Mury Grave married had an
uiiapeakable record! ller fumlly made
thr match the newaiwpera call It a
union of America's fslreat youtb and
imwerful nillllona, don't they? Well,
b had them and abe imirrted him.
And Garret Iieverean dropped out of
tbe world for a long time.

"It waa a year before be came buck.
People bad already begun to talk about
the way bla father bud gone before him

he shot bluiHelf, Mr. O'Mara. wheu be
became tired of waiting for Garry's
mother to return and wheu Gsrry

they talked more. I never
knew before that a change so terrible
could take place in any one so much a
man aa I know Garry to be. It'a not
just hla face and his rather dreadful
silence. It'a not tbe fact alone that he
drluka too much and sbowa It pitifully
It'a oh. It'a tbe pity that a brain eo
keen could eo deliberately commit aul

"They've begun to drop him, Mr
O'Mnra, and yon know what that
meaus. But I'll alwaya rare for blm
deeply. Thnt'a why I bave asked htm
up this full. iHin't you thluk you could
come down a git in Friduy If you bave to
go back Into tbe woods before then?
I'm going to bave party for aouie
week end guesta, a masque dunce.
Garry needs his friends now more than
he ever did. and and when you meet
blm will you will you, please, not let
him see that you notice bow touch be
hat changed?"

They found the conversation aome
how lesa easy after that. Morrison
bad grown Inconceivably In those felapa-e-

years. It waa no longer a river vtl
luge. Morrison waa a city now.

Ouce when a squatty buge, red head
ed, red ahlrted rlverman with a week'
re.1 stubble upon bla cheeks lurched

'

The Girl Shrank Against Her Compan-
ion and Clutehsd His Arm.

out of a doorway ahead of them and
stood Buarllng ntalevuleutly at O'Mara
tbe girl abrauk against ber couauloii
aud clutched bla arm. Tbe red ahlrted
one fell to aluglug after tbey bad
pjsed, A maudlinjfmillion of ."Liar--

rtgan, That' Me," followed them long
after they had rounded a corner. Stev
looked down and amlled casually Into
Barbara' wide and startled eyea

Tbat'a a river boss," be explained,
"enjoying what b considers a roaring
good time. Ills nam I Harrtgan. II
works on the Reserv company' cut
which we are to move In the spring,

nd whenever be ha had trifle more
than enough he alwaya sings that song.
He's willing to light too, to prove tbat
It waa written especially for blm!"

"He's not exactly a friend of youra.
la beT ah aald.

"Well, not exactly," Stev admitted.
"Not when he la In that frame of
mind."

"Or In any other," tbe girl persisted.
nd ahe glanced down at her band, stilt

lying upon the blue flannel aleeve.
"IMd you know tbat your arm grew a
hard as Iron for an instant? I never

anew that any one's arm could grow
as hnrd aa that. And la tbat th way
yon alwaya prepare to recelv your
friends 7"

Steve colored a little.
"I'erhapa I'm overcautious," he re

plied. "But It has to be bard. It con-

stitutes wbnt one of my men, Joe Mor-
gan, calls 'accident Insurance.' "

Then tier fare lighted up again. The
delighted bob of ber head with which
ah greeted that name astonished tb
man.

Io you why, you must bav beard
of Joe!" be exclaimed.

'Joe Morgan," ahe laughed. "'Fat
Joe,' Isn't It? And of course I bave
beard of blm. You don't realize It but
I know more about tbla East Coaat
work anil TTTJ the men who are do-
ing It than I bad any Idea myself.
Why, I'll wager tbat you never knew.
yourself, tbat be one wrote In to th
officials Insisting tbat tb entry of bla
name on tbe (Ilea lie changed from 'Joe
Morgan, cook,' to 'Joseph Morgan, Ba-

tista lit to Chief O'Mara! "
Bteve'a chuckle of appreciation waa

anawer enough.
"I want to know Joe. pleaae! Can't

I meet blm, Mr. O'Mara T
But the question waa unnecessary.

Joe Morgan Fat Joe to the river front
and the construction aquad waa al
ready hustling In their direction, even
before Steve, with tbst alow am lie tug-
ging at bla Hps, had finished assuring
ber that It waa never necesaary to
summon Joe Into the presence of an
attractive member of the opposite aex.
He came without being called.

"Morning, chief." Fat Joe saluted.
In thnt thin and reedy tenor wblcb
none but fit men have.

Hteve managed the presentation with
extreme punctlllty and left them.
When he returned, almost an hour lat-
er, be heard tbctn both laughing long
before he came into view, and on the
way back up the bill the girl detailed
for hi in much of her converaatlon with
Fat Joe.

"Why ahould there be any any ele-
ment of personal danger In thta work
you are doing, Mr. O'Mara?" ahe final-
ly asked. "A rut did I do wrong in
mentioning to Mr. Morgan bow tbat
man came out of tbat place aud glar-
ed so at you?"

Ilia rejoinder abould bave been very
reassuring.

"So Joe baa been hinting at that
mystery stuff again, has be? After
listening to him one la compelled to
believe that I run dully a veritable
gauntlet of nameless perils."

Barbara stood, araall lists buried In
ber aweater pockets, studying bla
amlle of amusement

"I shouldn't like to believe so," ber
voice was faintly diffident "And you

you haven't accepted my Invitation
for Friday. May I expect you? I
didu't tell you, but Archie Archibald
Wlckersliam will be there, aa well aa
Garry. So so you won't be entirely
unacquainted."

And then at those words bla face
changed. All In one fleet second. In
spite of the whole morning's quick Inti-
macy of mood and the spirit of com-
panionship w hich to ber had seemed a
delightfully uew yet time tried thing,
Barbara found that ahe could not read
an Inch liehlud thoee grave gray eyea.
She fouud bla quiet couuteuance aa un-

readable as tbat of tbe utmost atranger
might bav beeu. And while ahe wait-
ed, uot entirely certain bow displeased
abe waa at bla deliberation, a blackest
of bluck horses soared spleudldly over
a fence to the north and cam canter-
ing down tbe road. Tbe rider, a tall,
bareheaded girl, lifted ber crop In e

as ah cuught aight of tlieu- i-
"My friend, Miriam Burrell," tie girl

murmured In explanation to Steve, and
aome thing bad gone front ber vole aud
left It couijitloually Impersonal.
"She's riding ItJktlme, and Isn't be a
beauty almost aa much a beauty aa
the la herself V

Tbe borao came ou, to be reined up
at last directly In front of tb two at
the roadside. Stephen O'Mara met for

moment the level, measuring glance
of It rider before Miriam Burrell turn-

ed to Barbara.
"I've enjoyed exceedingly our morn-

ing canter, Boba," ber alto vole
drawled.

Then, before Barbara could reply, th
threw ou booted leg from the stirrup
and dismounted. With the reins looped
over her elbow ah faced the man In
blue Bauuel aud corduroy, a tall, lithe
figure with coppery red batr and 'whit-
est akin aud doubly vivid llpa.

"You're Stephen O'Mara," ah said.
"You're Stephen O'Mara, for a thou-
sand!"

"I've Just asked Mr. O'Mara to come
to my dance, Miriam," Barbara aald,
"and bow did you know blm, pray?
I've aaked him, but be In undutteringly
loug lu accepting."

"Know blm?" Miriam echoed. "Know
him! Oh, Mr. O'Mara aud I bave met
before. I think before tb fall of tb
Roman empire, wasn't It, Mr. O'Mara
Weren't they dragglug me la at th
wheel of a cuarloj on atterjjoou when

yon were dealing out a gold plec to
each of your legionaries?"

Sh laughed dryly, and Barbara felt
mailer and irmre forlorn and lonelier

still.
"No doubt Mr. O'Mara hasn't time to

be flatterlug. Boba." ahe commented,
"But you will have time to come Fri-
day for a tittle while, won't your' th
asked.

Steve glanced down at the hand
whkh atlll felt the pressure of her1
buckskin clad Angers. I

"I have to work day and night some i

week a when things break badly." Steve
told ber simply. "If I can." and be
turned to Rarbam-"- lf I can I want to
come."

Ml Hum nodded her hend with brisk
finality.

"If you can." ahe agreed "Barbara
an doubt tin been telling yon alsmt
Garret Iieverenu. hasn't she? Yes, ,

coin If von tan. I have beard. Mr.
o'.Mnrn, that you hsv once or twice
fought your way out of the dark when
everybody else bsd lost hope. I want
an opiMirtunlty to talk with a specialist
In such campaigns."

Stephen O'Mara bad read a meaning
In the words of that contained, often
abrupt, atralgbtly tall girl of which
Barbara Allison bad not even dreamed.
He stood watching them when tbey
turned up the driveway, the horse
Itagtlme muscling the woolly white
aweater and following like a dog. But
be wasn't thinking of Miriam Burrell
or of Garry Devereau. He waa won-
dering about Archie Wlckershnm the
Hon. Archie thinking about tbat fun-
ny brawl of years before, which bad
not been ao funny after all, wondering
I-f-

Late that night before abe alept
Barbara aaked Miriam thia question,
"Should I bave told Mr. O'Mara tbat
my engagement to Archibald Wicker-aha- m

waato be announced at the
party r

"Why abould yon have?" Miriam
crlstilv replied.

(To He Continued)

Posed For Suffragists.
A feature of the mayor' celebration

Id the New York city stadium on tb
evening of the Fourth waa a symbolic
tableau representing Victory 1917
bringing tbe ballot to tbe women of
New York. Womanhood, Justice and
Motherhood made an appeal to the en--

I
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I
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throned Empire State In the nam of
all women. These were eynibolized In
all the trades, profession aud occupa-
tions of women. The principal flgufe
lu thia, group and tbe one which gave
it real significance waa Mlsa Blanche
Yurka, leading woman with E. H.
Sot hern In "Lord Duudreary" and late-
ly aptiearlug with blm In "Two Vir-

tues."

Home Cookery

Tematosa and Cheat.
Select good sized tomatoes, smooth

aud round. Plunge them lu boiling
water and remove tbe skins, then cbUL
Cut them lu thick slice and arrang
these on a dish with lettuce. Cover
tbe top of each slice with grated Amer-
ican cbeese, then add a apoonful of
tiff mayonnats and top with a stuffed

olive.
Creamed Fith In Cueumbera.

Flake tome cold cooked fish. Mak a
cream aauc rather thick and add th
fish with a dash of lemon Juice and
reheat Cut three or four large cu-

cumbers in two length wis aud scoop
out the Inside. Drop the shells In very
bot water aud leave them until heated
through, then lift out and wipe dry.
Fill these while bot with the nth aud
serve at once on small heated plates,
with a little watercress or parsley.

Shsehsrd Pis.
The leftover meat ahould be sliced

Instead of chopped for this recipe. But-
ter a baking dish and cover tbe bot--

torn with hot washed potatoes. Pour
on tbe gravy aud sliced meat and cov- -

er with more mashed potatoes. I'Ue
the potatoes ou lightly aud leave the
top uneveu. Dot w Ith butter and place
lu hot oven for ten minutes.

England Haa New Money.
In an ex nert mental wav banknotes

are being printed lnEngland oa ailk
waiuipisMfcd by secret process which

" r7bM In Hie Line.
Wlgg Yeur young lawyer frtead

tee iii to carry tb Wv of bla profss--

loa to a rMioaleo street a. Wigg
les; I believe be I vea going to mar-
ry (tal aaased Ita. rblUdstpti
Hacerd.
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jTIie Girl at i

j Clancy's Ball i

She Had One Short
Romance.

By CHARLES ALBERT WILUAMS

Copyright by frank A. Munsey Co.

John Harmon of the Morning Bulle-
tin puffed abstractedly upon bis cigar
and gsxed around tbe tumultuous ball.
11 w the night of Boss Clnncya ball.

ine dancing floor waa crowded with
rotating men and women. Glrla of the

hop and factory swayed and gyrated
In the clasp of men, coarse featured
and unintelligent

Harmon roused from hit contempla-
tion of the noisy ace no and turned to
bla coniiwnlou, Mowbray of the r.

"If anything'a going to break ber ht

let It come soon," he remarked.
Mowbray ahrugged Indifferently.

A young girl, her face flushed from
the last dance, hurried toward the re-
porters' table. She was a frail little
creature of twenty, blue eyed and
blond. Frequently as ahe approached
she looked back aud fluttered a fright
ened glance at a man following her.

"Excuse me." she said half breath-
lessly, halting before the newspaper
men and addressing Harmon. "Help
me out of this, please. This man baa
been annoying me wants me to dance
with blm. I'm afraid of blm."

"Sit down," Harmon aald crisply.
He faced her and affected a conver-

aatlon.
The man came up presently and,

pausing only to glare belligerently at
Harmon, reached over and seized tb
girl' arm.

"Never mind your dandy dado
friend," be blurted; "spiel this with
me." Tbe girl drew back and shook
ber bead.

"Come on." tbe atranger insisted, re-
taining ber arm.

Tbe girl made a sudden, violent
movement and wrenched herself from
his grasp. He leaned forward to
clutch ber. but Harmon caught bis
hand.

"What'a the use?" be remarked,
laughing. "Yon can't make tbe girl
dance. Don't Insist You'll cause a
scene."

The atranger turned to narmon, bla
mouth drawn Into a menacing snarl.

"Don't mix In this unless" He
waved bis band threateningly. "Well,
you don't want to be sorry, do you?"
He became enraged at Harmon's cool
glance.

"Who are you, anywayT" he bawled.
"Know who I am? I'm one of Clan- -

cy' men."
Harmon amlled. "I'm not at all In-

terested In your pedigree," be aald. "It
seems to me you might let her alone In
spite of it"

A malignant light glowed In the
trnn per"! eyes.
"Say," be aald, "I do things my own

way." nia voice rose to a shout "An
this Is my gal, aee!"

He placed bis bands upon Harmon's
shoulders. Before tle reporter could
rise from bla chair be waa hurled back-- ;

ward, but be caught the edge of the
table and escaped a nasty fall.

With llpa compressed In an effort to
control an outburst, he scrambled to
hla feet and stood silent a moment
considering what be might best do to
avert tbe fellow 'a violence and yet as-

sist tbe girl
He opeued bis lips to apeak, but waa

Interrupted by the cry of "A tight!"
wblcb went up from a nearby table.

There was a scuffling of feet, and a
group of eager eyed, expectant men and
women gathered about them. Mow-

bray atepped between tbe two men.
"Steady, Joha," be aald. "This aort

of tblug la hardly"-Hanu- on

felt a ringing blow upon hi
head, then auddenly he went blind and
nnconacloua.

Later, In tbe hospital, he opened bla
eyea wide and staring. lie stirred un
easily aud rolled bla pounding head
upon the pillows.

Somewhat Indistinctly he saw tbe
many cots and beard tbe heavy breath-
ing of those about blm. He waa be-

wildered for a apace, but sensation of
dull, pulsating pain assured blm be
waa back lu a real world.

lie woudered Just wbat bad occur-
red, but contenting himself with the
reflection tbat be would aoon learn all
from Mowbray, be fell asleep.

lie awoke lu a world of aunsblue aud
lea pain. Save an occasional Inter-
mittent uumbueaa and throbbing at tbe
templet be waa comfortable.

From tbe nurse who brought blm
breakfast be learned tbat It waa almost
midday."

"A young woman called to aee you
early tbla morning," tbe nurse told
blm as be banded ber the tray.

"A young woman?" be asked.
Tbe nurse nodded, "She said she'd

be back.'
Young womau? Harmon waa plung

ed Into perplexity by tb Incident aud
turned at once, to the conalderatlon of
tbla uew phase of hto adventure.

Of tbe many young women of bis ac-

quaintance be could thluk of none who
might call uHin blm In bla preaeitl pre-

dicament Oue would doubtleaa visit
blm upon .bearing of hla plight but
he bad left tbe city only theprecedlng

afternoon to visit her people In Chi-

cago.
Tbeuga a abandoned th enigma

a ftsr fruitless musing. It recurred to'
bbti several time a lay glancing
I'dly aver tbe atorauig newpapra.

17 waa pleased to tea tbat they had
emitted any reference to the incident
at the ball. For tbla be mutely thank-
ed Mowbray.

In tb evening tb light were be-

ing twitched on tbe nurse announced
th return of hla visitor.

A few moment afterward ah ap-
peared In tb doorway. Harmon rec-
ognized ber In one aweeplng glance a
he approached bla cot the girl at th

ball.
"Welir b aald, repressing hit as-

tonishment She looked timidly down
at blm.

"You know me?" the asked In a
frightened tone. He nodded and amlled
to put her at ber ease. There waa an
embarrassed pause.

"I felt I ought to come and thank
you," ahe broke In. He made a care
less gesture.

"Quite unavoidable, Mlsa"
"Rogers Sadie Rogers," ahe prompt,

ed, touch of color appearing In her
thin, white cheeks.

Harmon lifted hla bead and bowed
n awkward acknowledgment
"What happened to me?" be asked.
"No one seemed to know anything

bout It" she explained, "except tbat
you were bit with a bottle. Tbey
couldn't find out who did it I'm glad,
anyway, nobody waa arrested. I'd
bave gone, too, I suppose."

Harmon nodded comprehension.
"How did you flnd me?" be went on.
"Your friend told me who you wera

nd where they bad taken you," aba
replied, smiling.

She had been standing with ber
banda behind her as tbey chatted.
Suddenly abe made an Impulsive little
movement and thrust forth a email
cluster of rosea.

"Will you take these? Tbey help ma
ay 'thanks,' " she aald.
Harmon looked at her In surprise

and for the first time observed closely
her appearance. There waa no health
In her cheeks, and ahe looked worn
and weary.

The cheap finery of the previous
evening bad Vanished, and In its place
bad come a coarse black skirt, an 111

fitting blue Jacket and a broad, flat
bat tbat seemed to accentuate ber pale,
blue eyed wlstfulneaa.

"It's nice of you," he aald at length.
A queer little amlle flaabed acroaa

her face, and ah placed tb flower In
hla hand.

Sadie, faint voiced and diffident,
called at the hospital each day there-
after. Her visit were brief and un-
eventful. She remained for a few mo-
ments to exchange tbe usuaLommon-plac- e

with Harmon. Always, despite
bis protests, abe brought a cluster of
fresh rosea.

In tbe beginning Harmon bad decid-
ed not to permit ber to continue to sea
him, but ahe Bounded a sympathetic
note In bis nature, and he found him-
self unable to Bend ber away.

Though abe seemed a poor, pitiable
bit of drift, abe revealed traces of un-
cultivated intelligence and refinement,
and he became interested In ber. In
the end be resolved to learn more
about ber and. If possible, to help her.

"You are going home tomorrow ?" ah
aaked on tbe evening of the laat day.

"Not really borne," be replied, laugh-
ing. "I hall from the country." Her
tired face brightened.

"Indeed! I'm from up atate myself."
"You're all alone here?" be Inquired.
She nodded alowly.
"Tell me about coming here every

thing," he Invited.
She plucked at a Jacket button and

teemed reluctant-t- anawer, but after
a moment aald: "Well, father wasn't a
much accouut man, so when mother
died I hired out We bad folks up
from New York, and I beard ao much

bout tbe city I thought It waa a great
place. So I came.

"I'm not a foul" she continued, with
dispirited imlle. "Up in the country

I weut to school aa long aa I could,
but when I got down ber It didn't
help me any.

"Wbat could I do? I didn't know
anything about office. I wasn't a type
writer, aud there wasn't much time to
decide, so I went Into one of the big
tores.
"What I make Juat about goes round

for room and meala and aometblng to
wear. One In awhile there' a mov-
ing picture show. t"Clancy'a ball waa free, so me and a
couple of girl went there. But I'll
know better next time.

"You know, I'd Ilk to do better, to
learn something tbat'd belp m. I tried
night school, but I couldn't atand It
after working all day. And I can't
learn from library books," sh conclud-
ed, sighing.

Harmon wss intent upon every ex-

pression of ber face.
"Wouldn't I ' better If you married

toon?" be as..
She shrugged ber shoulders wearily.

"I've thought a lot aboat that" the
Mid alowly, "and I don't think I can
marry the kind o" men I meet"

Harmon looked at ber la thoughtful
Hence.
"Suppose I could help you In a way,"

be aald directly, "would you let in?"
"How?" Her glauce waa quizzical.
"A young womau at oue of tbe settle-

ments sues money and could belp
you tbat way asbe'd Ox it ao you'd
have time to study. Later oa you
could get place In an office, aud then
better things would be possible."

Sadie's wistful blue eyee shone with
sudden interest: tbeu she frowned ber
doubt

"You're ture the could do It?"
He sodded. "Yes, she' soon to be

married aud give up her work. She'd
be delighted."

"She's going to marry you, maybe?"
be asked, dropping her eyes.
"Yes," ha answered.
Her voire fell to a whisper. "Oh, I

see," abe said. She bowed her bead
and tared at the floor. . ITisn toe
raised her face aad, m'lllng, x tended
ber Unit "Good by," ah Mid,


